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THE LIFE OF 

ELW ZS, THE 
(SON LINUED FROM OUR LAST. ) 

Had every man been of the mind of Mi 
Biwes, the :ece of innkeepers must have per 
ished, and posichaises have beem returned back 
to those whu made thom; for it was the besi 
ness of his Ss 5 avcid both, He always 
travelled on ho:scbuck. Vo see him sewing 
outa a journey, was a matter truly curioys ; 
his first carve was to put two or three CLES, 
boiled hard, imo his great cuat pocket, o: any 
scraps of bread which be found—baggege he 
never took—-then mounting one ef his hunters, 
his next gailention was to get out of Lorden, 
into that tcud where turnpikes were the few- 
est. Then, stopping under any hedge where 
grass presented iself for bis horse, and a hitle 
water for himself, he would sit down ard re- 
fresh himself and his horse together—here 
presenting a new species of bramin, woth 
five hundied thousand pounds. 

The chief residence of Mr. Elwes, at this 
period of his iife, was in Berkshire, et his own 
seatat Marchaum. Here it was he had two sons 
born, who now inherit the greatest part of his 
property, by a will mace about the year 1785. 
He failed not, however, at this time, to pay 
very ireq: edt visis to Sir Harvey, his uncle, 
and used-to attend him in his daily amysement 
of partridve setting. Mr. Elwes was then sup- 
posed to have some of the best setting dogs in 

the kingdem—their breed and colour were 
pecoliai—they were of a black tan, and more 
resembied a hound thaw a sctier. ; 

Mr. Elwes, on the death of his uncle, came 
4o reside at Stoke, in Suffolk. Bad as was the 
miatsion-heuse he found here, he ieft one still 
worse behind him at Marcham, of which the 
jate Col, Timms, his nephey, used to*mention 
he following proof. A-xfew days after he 








went thither, a great q: rantity, wf rain fell in thes 


night—he had not been jong in bed before he 
felt himseif wet through ; and potting his hand 

out of the clothes, found the rain was dropping 
through the ceiting upon the bed ; but he had 
not lain long before he found that the same in- 
convenience continued. He got up again, and 
vgain the rain came down. At length, after 
pushing the bed guiie round the room, he 
telired into a coiner where the celling was 
better secured, and there slept wil morning. 











his uncle at breakin, he told 
” said 


“hen he met 
him what kad Hanger Ave ! aye! 
ine cid man serious y, 
but to those who do, that’s a ulce comer in 
the rain!” 

Mr. Eiwes on coming into Suffolk, first be- 
gan te keep lox-bounds; and his stabie of bun 
that time, was said to be the best inthe 
kingdom. Of the breed of his horses te was 
certain because be bred them himseit; and 
they were not bicke in uil they were six years 
old. . 

The keeping of fox-hounds was (he only in- 
stance, In the whole life of Mr. Elwes, of bis 
ever sacrificing money to pleasure. But even 
here every thing was done in the most hugal 
manner Elis huntsman bad, by no meats, an 
idle Hfe of it. This fame lacquey might 
have fixed an epoch in the history of servants 5 
fur, in a moblog. getting up at four o'clock, he 
miiked the cows—he then prepared breakfast 
for his master, or any friends be Tight have 
With him 3 then, sipping on a green coat, he 
horried into the stable, saddled the horses, gut 
the hounds out of the kevnel, and away they 
went into the freld. Afver the fatigues of bunt. 
ing, he refreshed himsell by rubbing down two 
or three horses as quickly as possibie ; then 
running ivstoghe house to Jay the cloth, and 
waitat dinner; then hurrying again into the 
stable to feed the horses—diversified with an 
interlude of the cows again to milk, the dogs 
to feed, and cit hunters to litter down for the 
night... What may appear ex'saordinary, the 
man served for some vears, though his master 
vused ofiea to call him, “an idle dog!’ and 
say, ‘*the rascal “wanted to be paid for doing 
nothing 


ters, at 


sus 


| 7a be cormtirucd. 
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JOHN CHAMPE. 


(CONCLUDED ) 


He worked the other rule as well as a man 
could. Nothing but cash would buy his produce; 
and he sold Jower than bis neighbours, that his 
pay might be more prompt. A little extrava- 
gance Was apparent, in his way of living ; bu 
this did not extend to such a degiee, as to give 
The 


of.en talked of the number of strong: 


much alarm. eat majority of people, 
indeed, 
boxes, he must have, filed with dollars, and the 
golden dividends, there would be, at his death, 


But 
these shrewd guessers wee most singularly 


at least among his creditors and heirs. 


| disappointed. 


The whole career of our credit-loving far- 


mer did not reach a score of years in duration. 


“} don’: mind it myself; 


esily about squaring matters ; 





Some one had prosecuted him tor 
the 


diawn, upon his meitgaping the 


had beon with- 

This 
John’s 
but 
when the mortgage came to be foreclosed, and 


ing ttore-debt; and suit 
place. 
was thought to be merely a shilt of 


part, to aveid paiting with the monev: 


the money did not appear, the alarm was taken. 
It is an old saying, that when a man begins to 
go Cown hil, every one gives him a kick ; and 
never was a poor soul kicked fiom top to bot- 
tom ata more sorry rata tl@n Champe. The 
tolalamount of his bdets astonished every 
body ; and the panic was more terrible, when 
it was found,that John’s whole fortune consisiec 
in his landed propeity, which scarcely saiisfied 
half the demands against him; end that be was 
quite as scarce of cishas his neighbours. 

The fact was, that like all others who go 
carelessly into debt, he had suffered his bad bar. 
gains, loose dealings, interest, and cost, to eat 
up his whole substance, long before either he 
or his reditors were aware of it demonstrating, 
in the end, that debts are to a man’s estate, 
what leaks are tua vessel, sinking affairs. 
From the simpie habit of putting pay day out 
of sight, came that of buying a hundred things 
which might easily have been dispensed wiih, 
and which never would have been purchased, 
if the money, at the time, had been held in one 
hand, and the articles in the other. Jobn nev- 
er recovered himself. It is wot easy to climb 
the hill of fortune ; and those who start there 
in early life do not fully appreciate their vantage 
ground, or oficn enough reflect what labor the 
wealth, they enjoy, cost to their forefathers ; 
or they would be more careful, not te let it 
slip through their fingers. 

A useful lesson is recorded in the story of 
John Champe: and he who would improve by 
it, if he is out of debt, must be particularly 
careful to keep so, never buying what he can 
neither pay for, nor has the certain prospect, 
or the fixed determination, of paying for soon : 
and if he isin dedt, he must set himself earn- 
buy a receipt. 


book; and never rest, until the last account is 


balanced, and he can tell in fifteen minutes, 





how he stands with the world, in the corggin 


of dollars and ceats. 


a long stand. 
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° st ° " art »Ipes oa ar i 
“ That will break a proud man’s heart, which | failing to make good their retreat, were cartied 


rn | mined to break in upon their revels—according- 


| 


| night-cap, was takey instantly for a ghost, and 


j 
' 


| 





ly, throwing open the door, he rushed ino the 


centre of them, and with his shirt and white. 


a scream set up so loud and shrill, as to awaken 





the watch. Severalescaped, but two or three | 


. os j 
’ > evening’s en-| 
will scarcely break a humble man’s sleep ;” | t (he watch house, to finish the evening's ¢n-) 


: ayeai a I 
and itis certaia that many of the troubles of | te: tainment.—, ¥. Adv. 


life affect our peace in exact proportion to the 
degree of our pride or humility. 
———— 10:60: a 

Userut Invention.—Much curiosity was 
excited about 9 o’clock, yesterday evening, in 
the Strand, by the appearance of a gent!eman 
on horseback, from whose feet streams of light 
issued forth, and Showed the pavement for be 
fore and round the head of his horse as clearly 
as in the day-time. He stopped at our office, 
and we found on examination that the light pro- 
ceeded frora a set of jamps of his invention, one 
of which was fixed, under each stirrup, and 
having three sides darkened, emitted in front 
a blaze, which was prevented by the rider’s 
feet from rising to dazzle his eyes, and fell on 
the foreground with such power as to make 
every hollow or impediment visible, and render 
it as safe to ride in the darkest night as in the 
brightest noon. 
common oil, and so ingeniously arranged, that 
the light is not affected in the least by the mo- 
tion of the horse. The gentleman, who left 
his name, Mr. Peat, No. 167, Piccadilly, had 
just tidden from Romford, in Es ex, to town, 
and his lamps were in us good order, and shone 


as brilliantly,‘as when he set out.—London fap, 
——et 20 XS -f- X 0 oa 

High Life Below Stairs—A gentleman in 
Mercer-Street, being aroused from his slum. 
bers about two in the morning by alow mur- 
muring, whispering sound, and supposing 
that thieves had breken into his house, sprang 
from his bed, en chemise, and groping his way 
toward the kitchen, saw a light streaming 
through the key hole, and placing his eye there, 
perceiving a rousing fire, a table with cups, 
saucers, toast and butter, chipped meat, &c. &e. 
and several strapping black genUemen and la- 
dies, together with the cock of the family, who 
Wass epiertatving her guests. The genileman, 
onsidering it rather alate hour for a Daryy 


and without his knowledge or couseni, deier- | 


Thelamps are supplied with | 





| 
' 
' 
j 
| 
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—_——s+ eo 
Benefits of Ignorance and Superstition. 

By Capt. Lam, recently from St. ‘Thomas, 

that 


12th February, a fire at that place laid abuut 





information has been received on the 
400 or 500 houses, and about 100 stores in 
ashes. Hundreds who were in the morning 
rich and independent were before noon desti- 
tute and needy, as the fire was so rapid that 
little property was saved from its ravages- 
The number of families left houseless is said 
The dis- 
No American 
house in the place suffered any injury, as 
they were all situated in a part of the town 
which escaped the fire. 


to be considerably more than 500. 
tress among them is great. 


The fire was first 
thought to be the work of an incendiary, but 
afterwards was ascertained to have been ow- 
ing to the foolish superstition of a woman 
who having lest two ducks, to recover them, | 
lighted a candle, first sticking it full of pins, 
for the purpese of putting the thiefinto such 
pain as to force him to a confession. The 


fire communicated to her curtains, when she 








left the house without giving the alarm. 

lt is also said, that while the firemen were. 
employed in putting on a uniform dress, ac- 
cording to law, the fire would not wait for ' 
them, but spread destruction in the most. 


lawless manner. 


a 
Superstition nearer home. 
The last Strafford Gazette, printed at Sand- 





bornton, N. H. gives the following account 
of a most disgraceful and shocking instance | 
of the effect of superstition, which occurred | 
in that town last week. | 





‘* The unhappy victim who fell a sacrifice | 
| in this affair, was a young woman who had. 
lived in this town a short time with a Mr-.' 
M’* Daniels as his wlfe; and who protessed to | 
be a follower of the fanatical! sect calied Os- 
good.tes. Being brought to the bed of sick- 


ness, her deluded leaders (who profess to 


| partake. 


have power to heal diseases,) allowed her no 
other aid than thetr prayers, which were kept 
up with singing, &c. for about three weeks, 


when, despairing of working a miracle, they 


_ consented to have a physician called in ; but 


it was too late for her to be benefited. 


lier 


| . . , . . J . . 
infant child was buried without a coffin,—and 


when in a few days the mother died also, she 


oe 
| would have been buried in the same manner, 


had the neighbors not intertered.” 

Question—Whether this is a christian sect 
or anest of demois ? 

‘It is a subject of regret that our citizens 
should have remained silent while this say- 
We 
do not wish to deprive any sect of their reli- 


age act of barbarity was perpetrating. 


gious notions, but it certainly would have 
been an act worthy of a christian people to 
have interfered in this case and snatched the 
unheppy sufferrer from the jaws of death; and 
we feel confident that such an act would have 
stood approved in the sight of heaven. 


= 


HOW TO TREAT A BULLY. 
In 1793, the Prussian officers of the garri- 
son of Coleburgh established an economical 
mess, of which poor emigrants were glad to 


They observed, one day, an old 


‘major of huzzars, who was covered with the 


scars of wounds received in the ‘“+seven years 
war,” and half hidden by enormous grey mus- 


tachios. The conversation turned on duels. 


A young stout built cornet began to prate, ia * 


“ And 
you, major, how many duels have you fought ?” 
* None, thank beayen,”’ 


an authoritive tone, on the subject. 


old 
hussar, in a subdued voice, “1 have fourteen 


answered the 
wounds, and heaven be praised, there is not 
one in my back; so | may be permitted to 
say that I fee! myself happy in never having 
fought a duel.” 
99 
v] 


* But you shali fight one with 
me,’’? exclaimed the cornet, reaching across 
to give hima blow. ‘The major, agitated, 
grasped the table to assist him in rising, when 
an unanimous cry was raised, “ Don’t stir 
major!’? Allithe officers joined in seizing the 
cornet, when they threw bim ont at the win- 
dow, and sat dewn again at the table as if 
nothing had occurred. 


Happiness is a never-failing attendant on 
self-command: no man can enjoy without ip- 
quietude what he cannot loose without pain. 


- 
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The Annual TOW'N MEETING, for the 
choice of ‘Lown Ofhcers, takes place to-mor- 
row. 

We cheerfully comply with the request of 
nominate Mr. ELEAZAR 


ome frieuds to 


TAFT, for the offices of Keeper of the Pow-) 


der Macvazine, and Clerk of the Brick Mar- 
ket—and have no doubt of his election. 


+P LY on ee -— 


FOR THE WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 


On reading the new werk, 
“ John Bull in America.” 


Guy Faux once hatch’d a Powder Piot,— 
Defeated by a king ; 


And Guy was call’d to swing.” 


But we have seen a Plot more rare, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
; 
} 
| 


entitled. 


' twenty-four hours: for ourselves, we love hot 


| erals boiled their own turnips and other es- 


culents fordinner; and trom Records, happily 
preserved for our information. that our fore- 
tathers, six and three eenturics» ago, were 
excellent cooks and rigid economists. Imi- 
| tating the pradent 
| therefore, it is recommended to observe order 


| 
| 


| in every thjng, to calculate our net income 
(uot the coariship net formerly spoken of) 
and to save at least two-fifths of it annually. 


r 





[Chen comes a story about drawing Beer 





and then 


From beer we proceed to bread, which is 
not to be cut until it has been baked at least 


rolls and muftins for breakfast, and have ase- 
vere antipathy to dry bread at any meal. 
We theretore have never looked into a bread- 


as an undeniable truth, viz. that— 
‘“ One of the surest tokens of a good house- 
wefe is the state of her bread-pan.” 


The Plan deep laid, succeeded not ; pan, and take the Doctor’s aphorism, on trust, 


By Faux the ‘Tourist laid, 
To blow a nation up in air, 
By kin-reviewer’s aid ! ! 


But like the first, this doughty scheme, 
Upheld by ‘Tug and pull, 

vanish’d like a morning—dream ; 
Defeated by * John Bull ! 


Has 





* It is quite immaterial, whether Mr. Faux 
the Eider was hanged, or beheaded. Be- 
cause in the case of the latter, and more 
sentle infliction, the heads of the Culprits, 
placed on Temple-Bar must swing when the 
wind is high. 

JERE A} 


a 
- ¥ 











SOME QUEER MATTERS, 
Extracted from a Review of the House-keep- 
er’s Ledger, By Dr. Kitchiner. 
in making these extracts we shall mix up 


text and commentary—and now and then | 


squeeze ina word or twe of our own. 


The first division consists of practical hints 
to inexperienced house-keepers, in the art oi 
providing comfortably for a family ; which 
the facetions author (is not he, ye Benedicts, 
too sanguine ?) declares will enable young 
ladies “to make the cage ef matrimony as 
comfortable as the net of courtship.” ‘To 
effect this consummation, so “devoutly to be 
wished,” they must, he lays down, keep a 
ledger of their expenses; upon giving which 
advice, he digresses into the history oi a 
certain class, and finds, from Athenexus, teat 


Cooks were the first kings of the earta 5) 


from Filmer, that the oid patriarchs etal 
their own cooks; from Homer, that Achilles 


and his feilows broiled theirown meat; from | 
‘heir historians, that the greatest Roman gen- | 


Comus, (of whom we should hugely like a 
well-written biography) Comus forgive those 
whohave thought more of their bread-baskets. 

We entirely agree with the Doctor in think- 
ing it much better to cut cold bam, tongue, 
&c. at table for luncheons and suppers, than 
to serve them up in slices and sandwiches ; 
but we differ from him in supposing this 
method.also more frugal. We have seen 
hungry persons, at very gcnteel parties too, 
who must have been contented, had it been 
handed about, with three or four applications 
at most tothé sandwich tray ; but who played 
manfully with a fme Westphalia, and carved 
away at a whole tongue, as if it were alive, 
and calculated (like that of the mistress of 
the house) to ren and last ad infinitum. 

As our author is rather a desultory writer, 
and we are following him cheek by jowl, we 
pass by what is said of sheeps’ and bullocks’ 
heads,and come to a more generally important 
question which applies to the heads of human 
creatures. ** It is better to live within your 
means than to make an appearance beyond 
your fortune, either in dress, equipage, or 
entertainments.” Plato himself never said a 
truer thimg ; and the Doctor, as usual, pro- 
ceeds to illustrate and counsel. ‘ A dinner 
table should not be more than three feet and 
a half wide, because a dinner will look hand- 
some on that which would appear scanty ona 
board of five feet in width.” With this opin- 
ion we are not disposed to quarrel seriously, 
for both sizes have their advantages—the 
narrow table is good because the sitters can 
reach all that is on it before them, and the 
road table is good because one can have 
sauces, glasses, &c. with less of confusion. 


parsimonious. 

“It is (says the Dr.) a good plan always to 
provide for at least one more guest than you 
expect—especially if you are not well ac- 
quainted with the capacity of your Visitor.— 





But the next axioim seems tov niggardiy and | 





example of antiquity, | 








as others—for instance, our tneomparable and 
inspired composer Hanvrt required uncommon- 
ly large and frequent supplies of food—among 
other stories told of this great musician, it is 
said that whenever he dined alone at a tavern, 
he always ordered ¢ Dinner ror ‘Uwree’ —— 
aud on receiving for an answer to his question 
——‘Is de Tinner retty ?-~*As soon as the com- 
pany come’—He said ‘con strepito,’ * Den 
ping up te Tinner, ‘ pretissimo,’ [am pe 
Gomeany.’ ” 

The Doctor says farther that —* Nothing 
can be no more ruinous to real comfort thaa 
the vulgar cusiom of setting out a table with 
a parade and a profusion, unsuited not only 
to the circumstances of the host, but to the 
number of the guests. 

* Nothing can be more fatal to true hospital- 
yy by which | mean the frequency with 
whichwe give our friends a hearty welcome 
--than the multiplicity of dishes which luxu- 
ry has made fashionable at the tables of the 
great, the wealthy——and the ostentatious,— 
who are not seldom either grevt or wealthy. 

“Such prodigious preparation (as Doininie 
Sampson would say) instead of being a com- 
pliment to our guests, is really nothing better 
than an indirect offence ;-~is it not a tacit in- 
sinuation, that you think it is absolutely ne- 
cessary to bribe the depravity of their palates, 
when you desire the pleasure of their com- 
pany ?—that vou think so lightly of them, 
that you suppose that savoury sauces on your 
table, are more inviting attractions than sensi- 
ble society around it!--and that an honest 
man is be caught by a slice of mutton, as 


easily as a hungry mouse is with a bit of 


cheese.” 

Our worthy Doctor gives us many pithy 
proverbs, and quotations from excellent au- 
thors—all to teach prudence, economy, and 
order. All these, however, we will sam uj? 
in his own characteristic peroration : 


‘“ ¢ Beware or ?Tss Burs.’ 


‘‘ There are very few of my readers, whe 
if they please to reflect on ther past lives, 
will not find that had they saved all those 
LirtLe Sums, which they have spent unnecessa- 
rily, their circumsianecs would be very different 


froin what they are.” 





Indulge not desire at the expense of the 
slightest article of virtue: pass once its lim- 
its, and you fall headlong into vice. 

Examine well the counsel that favours your 
desires. 

The gratification of desire, is sometimes 
the worst thing that can betal us. 


eee 


DIEM, 
In Dover, Mrs. Sarah Horn, aged 70. 
In Rochester, Mr. John Remick, formerly 


of Dover. 
In this town, Capt. Willian Ham, Jr. aged 





| 64. 


Some folks want two or three times as much 


Suddenly, Mr, Titus Folsom, a man of celor. 
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POlITtRY. 


cig Warts 





8 Mr val Map Song. 


la honorable picture of f domestic happiness and 
} a) ec tion which Allan C unnt. rham has parit- 
ed, with his pen dipped im all the co jlours of 
truth. 


O! my love’s liké the steadfast sun, 


Or streams that deepen as they run ; 
Nor hoary hairs, nor forty vears 

Nor moments between sighs an! i tear 
Wor nights of thought, nor days of paia, 


Nor dreams of glory dreamed in vain, 


| To sober joys and soften woes, 
Can make my heart or fancy flee 
7 One moment, my sweet wife? from thee ! 


Even while I muse, I see thee sit 


In maiden bloom and matron wit— 
Fair, gentle 


Ye 


as when first 1 sued, 
seem, hut of sedater mood; 





Yet my heart leaps as fond for thee 
As when, beneath Arbigland tree 

e stayed and wooed, an yughi the moon 
We stay 1 1, and thought Ul 





Set onthe seaan hour too soon: _ 
Or lingering ’mid the falling dew, 
When looks were fond aad words were few. 


bis i0ugh I see smiling at thy feet 
Vive sons and ae fair daughters sweet ; 

And time and care and birth-time woes 

Have dimm’d thine eye,and touch’d thy rose; 

‘To thee and thoughts of thee belong 

Ail that charms me of tale or song; 

When words come down like dews unsought 
Vith gleams of deep enthusiast thought, 

And fancy in her heaven flies free— 

‘They come, my love, they come from thee. 


O, when more thought we gave of old 

‘To silver than some give to gold ; 

Twas sweet to sit and ponder o’er 

What things should deck our humble bower ! 
Iwas sweet to pull, in hope, with thee 

"Che golden fruit from Fortune’s tree; 

And sweeter still to choose and twine 

A garland for these lecks of thine-- 

A song-wreath which may grace my Jean, 

F While rivers flow and woods are green. 

At times there come, as come there oughi, 

thought,-— 

When Fortune frowns, nor lends our night 

One gleam of her inconstant light ; 








Grave moments of sedater 





And hope, that decks ihe ets bower, 
Shings like the rainbow th 


rough the shower, 











-O then I see, while seated nigh, 
A mother’s heart shine io thipe eye; 

And proud resolve and purpose meek, 
| Speak of thee more than words can speak ; 
|] think the wedded wife of mine 

|The best of all that’s not divine ! 





| Lanovaces.—Different languages,to number 
' ef three thousand and sixty-four, are in use in 


different quarters, states, and districis of the 
| earth, as appears from a learned work of M. 


Aldeling, wherein are arranged and classed 


the vocabularies, more or less perfect, of 937 
76 African, and 1,264 
If all lan- 


constructors 


Asiatic, 587 European, 2 
American languages and dialecis ! 
guages originated amongst the 
of the Tower of Babel, as some contend, what 
a mighty coefusion must have attended and 


succeeded the conclusion of that work. 
———e >) 
LONGEVITY. 


Died, At Throckley Fell, aged 102, Mrs 
Ann Jamieson. She was one of the greatest 
spinners of the north; and what is remarka- 
ble, she has for the last twelve months spun 
upwards of 40 yards of cloth for the use of 
her son, although she has been blind for above 
three years ; and it was with gr@at difficulty 
she could be kept from her wheel on the 
morning of her death. 

Mrs. Mary Banks, in the 107th year of her 
age. She was the wile a linen-weaver, and 
always employed herself in that branch of 
manufaciures. She enjoyed her faculties 
te the last, and was seen at market for her- 
selfa few days prior to her decease. She 
was the mother of many children,—one of 
whom, a son, had made hera promise, at his 
father’s decease, not to marry during her 
lifetime, which promise he faithfully dis- 
charged. He is now in the 25th vear of his 
age, ‘and avows his intention te marry after 
his mother’s interment. 


_—— SE OK ae 

When the Irish King at Arms waited on the 
then Bishop of Kallaloe to summon him to 
parliament, which was a ceremony requiring 
ibe formality of the heraldic attire, the bish- 
op’s servant not knowing what to make of his 
appearance, and not clearly comprehending 
the title with which his memory was charged 


introduced him, saying, ‘My Lord here is ‘the 
King of Tramps.’ 





— oe 


Apple-Tree. _T} here is an apple-tree in th 
possession of Levy Star, esq. in the Parish of 
Cheddar, the fruit of which is, when cut, the 
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The late lord Camelford, of duelling noto 





i 
te 


i. 


riety. entered. one evenire. the Prince of 
Wale’s cotfee-lonse, Conduit-street. as was ois 
vs = custom. svt down, and read the papers 


as he 
entered af- 
, threw himselfon the opposite seat 
lie then peed to himself 


‘ sal o ‘es } iar arel 
oi the day. a cashing fellow, an hy 
Ltmeeil’ « feet wate hi 
at himself, a first vate blood. 
Vi ird 


of the same box.’ 


lord Cameiford’s candles, and began to read. 
His lordship glanced a look of in dig nation, and 
continuing reading his paper. ‘he waiter 
soon re-oppeared, and aunounced the comple- 
tion of the gentleman’s conimands, who imme- 
diately lounged round to his own box. Lord 
Camelford, having finished his paragraph, 
called cut ina mimic tone ‘* Waiter, bring 
me a pair of snuflers!?) They were quickly 
brought; when his lordship laid down his 
paper, waiked reuud the table which the 
biood sat, snutied out both his candles and re- 
tired to his seat. Beiling with rege aad fury, 
the indienant beau roared out, * Waiter, 
waiter! who is this feliow, that dares to insult 
a gentleman? Whatis he? what do they 
call him? ‘Lord Camelford, sir,’ replied 
tne other, in a tone searcely audible. The 
coxcomb, horror-struc k at his danger, sald, 
tremblingly, ‘ What have Ito pay ? On be- 


ing told, he laid down his money, and sneaked 
away without even tasting his Madeira, 


Men are guided less by conscience than by 
glory: 


to be guided by conscience, 


and yet, the shortest way te glory, is 


Take counsel of thine owa heart, for there 


is not a more faithful monitor. 





cnn om 


T. Ht. MILLER, 


Congr ess-street, 


HAS JUST RECEIVED, 
ETTERS and papers of 
A Scoit, author of 
Bibie, 1 dollar, boards. 
‘rst Ten Years 


bound, 50 cts. 


Rey. 


Commenta ry 


Thomas 
on the 


Proceedings of } ot the Am. 


Tract Society, 
Regular setsof Tracts in 7 vols, 50 cts. a 
vol. (cy-Any volume sold separately. 
Tracts No. 171, 173, 174, and 175) with 
new supplies of other numbers which have 
been deficient. 





20 LET 


NE Half’ of a convenient Dwelling 
House in Cabot-street, also two lots of 

Lo nd‘adjoining measuring 50 feet front«ang 
134 feet deep.—F or particular sapply to : 
BENJAMIN EVANS,: 





ee 


ouc half sweet, the other acid, 











